


A Hero from Another World

by FelicityChaseGrangertheBabbler



Category: How to Train Your Dragon, Thor
Language: English
Characters: Hiccup, Loki, Thor
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2014-10-15 20:31:47
Updated: 2016-04-19 02:56:21
Packaged: 2016-04-26 22:20:31
Rating: K
Chapters: 11
Words: 7,547
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Thor has been acting strange since he saw a commercial for a new animated movie the other day. He drags the other Avengers to see How to Train Your Dragon, and then brings them to meet his nephew, starting a crazy adventure





	1. Chapter 1

**A Hero of Another World**

Chapter 1 The Movie

One night in Avengers tower, the team was watching T.V., when a commercial for a new animated movie came on. All of a sudden as a character appeared on the screen the usually boisterous Thor quieted and turned wide eyed to the screen. A young auburn haired, scrawny boy appeared on the screen. He was a Viking on an Island called Berk. As the commercial went on Thor's eyes got wider and wider. When the commercial ended Thor stood up and turned to Tony.

"Man of Iron, what was this advertising" Thor bellowed.

"Aw, just some stupid kid movie," Tony answered confused.

" We must go see this kiddy movie." Thor declared before heading off to bed.

Usually Thor found T.V. and movies foolish, unless there was a battle or honor in it. So this left the team puzzled what was going on? Finally they decided it must be that the movie was about Vikings, before all headed their separate ways. The next day started as usual, some small time villains around the city and training, but Thor, who usually took his time eating rushed through dinner before pulling everyone out the door.

As soon as they got to the theater, Tony ordered the tickets and Thor and Clint stocked up on snacks. They all sat down just as the last preview finished. They sat like this, Bruce, Tony, Clint, Natasha, Steve and then Thor.

As the movie played:

Tony's P.O.V.

Surprisingly Tony liked this movie, the reason was that the main character Hiccup was just like him. He was a mechanic of sorts, snarky, underestimated and the heir to a father who never listened or paid attention to his son. Toothless reminded him of Jarvis in some ways, he was loyal, did not always obey orders and was always there for his master. There were so many parallels to Tony's life in this movie. Like Jarvis-Toothless, Hiccup- Tony, The Twins – Thor and Hulk, Astrid – Pepper, Queen – Obadiah, Stoik- Howard. Tony was comforted and amused by the movie and now kind've understood Thor's urge to see it.

Natasha's P.O.V.

Yes, the movie was cute, but really that was all there was to it. Although, Hiccup, the main character reminded her of someone, she just wasn't sure who.

Clint's P.O.V.

Stuffing his mouth, Clint paid little attention to the movie, but when the food ran out, he realized he liked the snarky main character, though he would never admit it. His favorite scene was Astrid and Hiccup's flight, he imagined putting his arm around Natasha, and her cuddling right back into him.

Thor's P.O.V

Yes, this story was what he expected. It was time to reveal the truth to his team and bring them to the realm of Norseheim. (I made up the realm.)


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2 The Nine realms

Thor, was wondering how to break this to them, when he decided to start explaining about the nine realms first.

" My friends, when we return to the tower, I have something to tell you." Thor said quietly which was quite unlike him. Now the team was really confused, usually Steve or Tony called the team meetings, on some occasions when doing S.H.I.E.L.D. work Clint or Natasha did. The only time Thor had called one was when some Dark Elves came to Earth and he was notified by Heimdal. Was there another Asgardian emergency? What exactly was going on?

The team arrived home and sat down, except Thor who remained standing.

" Ok, Point Break, what's going on? First you demanded we go see a kiddie movie," Tony stated but was interrupted by Clint.

"I can swear I saw you crying during said Kiddie Movie!" Tony waved that aside.

"That's beside the point, Thor is being serious, He's called a meeting, what exactly is happening?"

"Friends, you have questioned me about my home many times, it is time I told you a little bit about my family," Thor stated sitting down.

"My father is Odin, the ruler of Asgard, My mother was Frigga, Queen of the realm," Thor got sad at the mention of his Mother.

Almost everything had changed for the team, Tony had destroyed his suits, but was in the process of rebuilding his army of suits. Thor's Mother had died during the convergence when the Aether, an Infinity Gem, which had possessed Jane so to stay. Loki had also died in the fight against the Dark Elves, (or so Thor thought) and Thor refused to take the throne so he could be with Jane. The couple lived in London for a bit, but when Steve and Natasha destroyed S.H.I.E.L.D., the Avengers reassembled and Jane and Thor now lived in the Tower. But Jane was away, visiting Darcy and Ian who had chosen to stay in London.

" During the war of the Frost Giants, when I was about a few decades old, my father had destroyed half of their nation, but before he started home he heard the cry of a child. He was a runt, my father brought him home and named him Loki and we were raised as brothers. I did not remember this but had heard the story after our fight when Loki had fallen into space. He must have met the chitauri after this. But the point is Loki and I were from different realms. There are Nine realms." He stopped at this point to give the Avengers time to grasp this information.

" The realms are Asgard, my home, Midgard, which you call earth, Svartelheim, home of the Dark Elves, Muspelheim, home of the fire demons, Alfheim, home of the Light Elves, Jotunheim, home of the frost giants, Helheim, the realm of the dead, Niflheim, home of the frost trolls, and last but not least Norseheim, home to Dragons and Heroes. The movie we just saw it interested me because the tale is familiar, it is a tale of the hero of Norseheim."

"Wait, your expecting us to believe this real?" Tony asked flabbergasted.

"I should know, Hiccup is part of my family," Thor said calmly.

"Wait, what, how are you related to this kid? You two are nothing alike!" Clint said disbelieving.

"I knew there was a reason the kid was familiar," Natasha said, facepalming.

"He's not really related to you, he's your,"

"Adopted brothers son!" Bruce finished finally getting it.

"Wait, Loki, has a kid?" Clint asked shocked, "Why is the kid not evil?"

"My brother was never evil, he was under the influence of Thanos, the evil overlord of space."

"Point Break, get back to the point, how does Reindeer games have a kid?"

"Me and my brother led Sif and The Warriors Three throughout the realms making peace. On a journey to Norseheim, Loki fell in love with a woman named Valka. The people of Norseheim are much like humans as you saw in the movie, they are just stuck in the middle ages as you call those dark times. Valka was married to the ruler of the Village, Stoick, one day when Stoick was out during a dragon raid Loki disguised himself as the chief and went home with his wife. Around six months later a baby was born, the chief thought the baby was his own. The boy was named Hiccup, he was a runt just like his real father. One day when the boy was still a babe, a dragon raid happened. Valka was taken, only Heimdall knows what happened to her, she might be dead. The boy grew up ignored by his father, he was smart and curious, not something accepted in his village. At around six he became the blacksmiths apprentice, he got stronger, though he didn't look it. He kept going through life that way, until at around the age of 14 he hit a dragon using one of his contraptions. This special dragon was a creation of my father and Hel, goddess of death. It was called the nightfury."

"So this is just like in the movie," Bruce said, voicing everyone's thoughts.

"Yes, but what the movie didn't show is how much more powerful Hiccup and Toothless's bond really is, Loki's sacred animal is a dragon, he can understand them."

"So Hiccup can understand Toothless, Cool!" Clint exclaimed voicing almost everyone's thoughts.

"Yes, Hiccup is a powerful young lad, he is smart and cunning like Loki, he is skilled with dragons like my brother as well. The boy will develop magic later on and will learn to handle a sword. He may be a runt now but in 5 or so years at the age of twenty he will become one of the strongest men in his village. Hiccup is a force for his enemies too reckon with. "

" Wait, does the kid know he is part Norse god?" Bruce asked.

"Hiccup is now 16 and is growing quickly, the boy is a natural leader. He is courting the Lady Astrid and running a dragon training school. He recently learnt of his heritage, but has kept it a secret. He may not have been treated well by his foster father, but the two care for each other just the same. Hiccup doesn't want hurt Stoick, who is proud of him, so he doesn't tell him. Astrid is suspicious though, as Hiccup and Stoick only have their hair in common. The only reason Hiccup's hair is auburn is because Loki magically changed it, Hiccup's hair should be a dark chestnut color like Loki's."

"So, how do the people who made this movie know Hiccup's story?" Natasha asked, she was really curious now.

"Lady Natasha, this is where I must ask you for help, I do not know the answer, are you ready for a rainbow bridge ride to Norseheim?"

"Um, what's the rainbow bridge?" Tony asked, he didn't know anything about Norse mythology.

"The rainbow," Thor started, but Bruce interrupted, "I got this, the rainbow bridge is a magical way of transportation between realms."

"How do you know that?" Clint asked curiously.

"Oh, after the Battle of New York, I started researching Norse mythology because I wanted to know more about Thor and Loki," Bruce turned to the Norse deity, " By the way is it true that Loki is the father of Hel, Fenrir and Slepnir?"

"No, as far as I am aware my brothers only child is Hiccup, Hel is my father's half sister and Fenrir and Slepnir are magical accidents."

"Oh, guess the text books got it wrong," Bruce said confused.

"After this journey, we will look at the "text books" and see what in there is true," Thor then looked up at the sky, "Now, Heimdal."

The Avengers were shrouded in a rainbow of light and slowly disappeared into the rainbow bridge, beginning their journey.


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3 A Discovery of Heritage

One year before

Hiccup had been having a bad day, Astrid was mad at him for gods knows what, the twins and Snotlout had nearly burnt down the arena, and Stoick was mad at him again, he had disobeyed his command and gone flying after a battle with the berserkers. Hiccup knew his dad only wanted the best for him but he was an adult now and what did his dad know about flying a dragon, nothing, he knew nothing.

Hiccup had decided to take Toothless for a flight to one of their favorite nearby islands. In the few months of summer it was lush with plant life and had great ponds for swimming. In winter, the same ponds were used for skating and the rest of the island became a mysterious wonderland. The first snow had been today, very early in the year. Hiccup had decided to go to the island with Toothless, just to clear his mind. Now Hiccup was watching Toothless having fun running around, slipping and sliding on the ice. Hiccup loved the cold, especially the snow and ice. He was sketching Toothless when he heard a stick snap. Toothless tilted his head hearing it too, then ran over to Hiccup. The two stood side by side while Hiccup called out.

"Who's out there? If you try to hurt me know that I have a dragon by my side?" Hiccup challenged looking around.

Then out of nowhere stepped a man in a gold and green cloak, he had a sword by his side, some daggers as well, but he didn't look like he wished to harm the two friends. In fact, he was staring at them curiously. His eyes were a fern green, they were familiar, Hiccup just didn't know why.

"Who are you? Why are you here?" Hiccup questioned.

" You do not know me, Hiccup?" the man asked, his eyes gleaming.

"How do you know my name? How should I know you?"

"Nobody forgets an encounter with the Trickster."

"Loki"

"Finally, the genius has figured it out! Yes, I am Loki, and you should know

me very well. " He continued under his breath, "I should've raised you."

"Well sorry, It's not every day you meet a god, who happens to know your

name. I'm just freaking out."

The snow started falling, Toothless had started growling at Loki, nobody made Hiccup upset with him there. He would show this man who was boss. Little did Toothless know, Loki was the god of serpents (the distant cousins of dragons) as well as mischief. As Toothless leapt at him, Loki spoke in the dragon's mind.

"I do not wish to harm, the young one, he is a special one. Calm him down, he has magic, he will cause a snow storm."

Toothless immediately understood, he ran towards Hiccup, started nuzzling him, and trying to get him to play fetch. Hiccup calmed down at the sight of his dragon. He was confused, Toothless had been pouncing at this "Loki", if that is who he really was, but then he immediately turned around and became playful again. The truth was when Loki spoke in Toothless's head it awakened old memories. The god had often visited the nest when Toothless was young, he spoke to all the dragons in their minds. He played with them, and sometimes he would become a dragon to. Once he was sure Hiccup was calm, Toothless lied back down on the ground next to Hiccup.

"I am not a god, none asgardian is, we are just strong and live very long."

Loki paused for a bit, observing his son, he had been watching him, the boy had started out scrawny and small, just like him. Now as the age of 15, he was maturing, he was broader, stronger, taller, Hiccup looked like he would fit in on Asgard. It was time to talk to his son of his heritage.

" We know all about you on Asgard, we were not allowed to help during your war with the dragon's but we watched as you ended it. I know your dragon Toothless quite well. I knew him as a hatchling."

"Then why did he attack you?"

"He did not remember, just as you do not either."

"What don't I remember?"

"This" Loki said, touching his hand to Hiccup's forehead.

Hiccup immediately fell into a trance and collapsed, luckily Loki caught him and conjured a cot for his son. He sat there waiting, this would take a bit but it had to be done.


	4. Chapter 4

Chapter 4 Memories and Secrets

Hiccup sat up and looked around, he was back on Berk, in his house. He stood up and started to walk outside, wondering if it had all been a dream. When he walked outside, he walked into a much younger version of his father and a woman, who must have been his mother. He wasn't at home, this was a dream, a vision of sorts. His mother and father walked into the house as he walked out. He walked into the forest, trying to figure out to wake up, when he walked across a camp. Sitting at the fire were Loki, a beautiful woman in armor with two swords, a fat man eating, two others conversing, and a big blond man tending the fire. Loki called out to him.

"Enough, Thor, the fire is fine, go sit down."

So this was Thor the god of thunder, Hiccup thought, trying to get a good look, the man was strong, he wore armor and a long red cape, and carried a hammer at his side (Mjolnir.) The man's hair was as long as Astrid's, the same blond color too. Looking between Thor and Loki, Hiccup couldn't see how the two were related.

Hiccup watched Loki get up, bid goodnight, and leave for a walk. Hiccup decided to follow him. When they were far enough from the campsite, Loki muttered a spell and turned into Stoick. In the distance Hiccup could see a dragon raid going on in the forest, the real Stoick must be there. Loki walked into the Chief's house, Hiccup following behind him.

Suddenly the scene changed, Hiccup was upstairs in his room, in a cradle. By the sound of it a raid was going on. A dragon like he had never seen before burst into the room. The dragon had patterns all over its body and it had four wings. The dragon walked over to the cradle and started playing with Hiccup. His mom came into to check on him and seeing the dragon yelled "Hiccup" and grabbed an axe to protect her son. Startled, the dragon turned around, he accidently scratched Hiccup's chin leaving a scar. Hiccup absentmindedly rubbed the same scar, and his mother looking the dragon in the eyes, hesitated to kill it. My mother is just like me, Hiccup thought, she couldn't kill a dragon either. Stoick having heard his mother's scream came in he was about to kill the dragon when it took of holding Valka in his claws. Stoick disappeared after the dragon, trying to catch it and save his wife, leaving baby Hiccup alone. A bright light appeared out of nowhere and standing there was Loki. He picked baby Hiccup up and held him, the baby calmed down but Loki had tears in his eyes.

"I will do my best to find your mother and bring her home. Till she is found you will come with me to Asgard, I will raise you there."

Now Hiccup was confused, why did Loki care? Why would he want to bring Hiccup to Asgard. Another bright light appeared, in it were Thor and Sif.

"Why are you here? Leave me in my misery," Loki yelled miserably.

"Father has sent me to bring you home." Thor answered.

"Let me go gather Hiccup's stuff first." Loki replied.

"Father told us to leave the child, he is human."

"He is of Asgard, Valka is dead and I will not leave my son."

Thor and Sif picked Loki up sadly and disappeared in the light. Hiccup was crying, Loki had called him his son, had his whole life been a lie? He was not the child of Valka and Stoick the Vast, but the child of Valka and a man disguised as Stoick, Loki. Hiccup was shocked by this realization, he fainted. The last image he saw before he let the black consume him was of Loki, kicking and screaming his name as Sif and Thor dragged him away.


	5. Chapter 5

Chapter 5 Fathers and Sons

Hiccup blinked his eyes and stretched, he was in a bed next to the pond, covered in a down silk blanket all warm and cozy besides the fact it was snowing. Toothless heard Hiccup move and pounced on him, "Sleeping Beauty wakes up at last," that was weird no one was around, maybe he was dreaming, Hiccup pinched himself, nope he was awake.

"Hey, bud, do you hear something?" The dragon cocked his head and his ears went up, then he shook his head. "That's weird someone was teasing me, am I going insane, seeing Loki, hearing voices, I am sick and just am delirious and not in a bed," he told his dragon. Toothless licked him as too assure Hiccup everything was fine, it wasn't to reassuring. "No, boy, your not insane, just finding the truth about yourself." Hiccup turned to the voice and saw Loki standing next to the bed.

"You, go away, leave me alone, you left me. I was left alone, Stoick never cared till I became a hero, I doubt you care either, I was the hiccup, the runt, I was bullied and alone, no one loved me. That was till I met Toothless, who is leaving with me now." Hiccup sat up screamed at the Norse deity and started to storm away, as a heavy snowfall started.

"Hiccup, I was forbidden by Odin to come to you, every time I tried I was found and taken back to Asgard. I have mourned for you, my son, you need to know you are loved." Hiccup seemed to calm down a little at this, the snowfall became lighter, his tears stopped falling, he turned towards Loki.

"Do you even know what I went through, how hard life was for the runt I was?"

"Of course Hiccup, Heimdal, who sees all, watched over you for me and reported regularly for me. I have missed you, since you beat the Queen and lost your foot, Odin has realized your heroics, and he has decided to let me tell you of your heritage. You are too come visit Asgard with me and learn more of magic and dragons. One exception though, you need to stay calm, you have not noticed but when you got mad at me a blizzard started up and this leads me to deduct you are coming into your powers as a Jotun like me."

"A Jotun? What is a Jotun?"

" I am not originally of Asgard, when I was a baby Odin had been waging a war on Jotunheim, the realm of the frost giants, he found a runt and took it home with him so it could survive, he raised the baby as his own, that runt was me. Like all frost giants I have power over snow and ice and because my blood runs in your veins you do too." Loki then reverted to his Jotun form shocking Hiccup causing him to jump.

"You should have a Jotun form as well, focus and think of yourself as a Jotun, you should transform to the form you belong in." Hiccup bites his lip and closes his eyes, opening them to see his blue skin, he focuses again and reverts back to his original form.

"Good Job, Hiccup, you have learnt to revert back to your asgardian/human form without me telling you how." Loki slaps his son on the back smirking with pride, Hiccup is shocked, Stoick has never applauded him on a job well done, only teased him. He smiles up at Loki, having made a decision.

"I'll come to Asgard, I want to learn more magic, I want to see other realms but only if Toothless can come too."

"Of course, Nightfuries are magnificent creatures, yours one of the most, as deity of serpent, I can understand their language and know there habits, this is probably why you are so good with them," Loki replied.

"Good, I wouldn't go without you bud," the boy said, "but I need to stop on Berk and get Toothless stuff and tell my da-," Hiccup stopped here realizing the man he was talking to was his dad, " and tell Stoick, I will be away for around a week, after all it is breeding time, he would expect me with the dragons."

Hiccup flew to Berk got his stuff told Astrid he would go alone this year, and told his father he and Toothless would be away longer than usual. He headed to the woods about to take flight when Loki appeared, "Just where are you going?"

"To meet you back at the Island to go to Asgard," Hiccup replied sharply.

"There is a much faster way, Heimdal open the portal!" Loki yelled to the sky, shocking his son, before they were consumed by the light.


	6. Chapter 6

Chapter 6 Welcome Home

When the light dissolved, Hiccup looked around to see they were in a golden domelike room and a black man with golden eyes and armor was watching them. Loki turned to the man and bowed in a gesture of thanks. "Hiccup, this is Heimdal, the allseer, he has watched over you for me as he can see all in the nine realms. Odin has woken from his last Odin sleep recently and has finally granted me permission to get you, we should go see him now."

Hiccup got onto Toothless and the two took to the skies of Asgard, Loki transfigured a nearby bush into a changewing and flew alongside his son over the golden towers of Asgard. Loki pointed out different buildings and told his son what they were for, Hiccup had lots of different questions about the city and Loki was happy to answer.

"Question, Why did Odin finally allow you to come see me?"

"Odin and I have always had a rocky relationship, after I found out I was adopted, I got really mad, I will not go into details but I did some bad things because I was not myself, I was controlled by someone called the other. I was imprisoned a little bit, till Thor decided to come ask me for help to save his beloved Jane a mortal on Midgard. The Aether had taken over her body, and the dark elves wanted the force back. Thor broke me out of prison and we left to Svartelheim, there we got the Aether out of Jane but it fell into the hands of the dark elves, I feigned my death as those on Midgard have no love for me, and there did not seem to be a point in living with my mother dead and not being allowed to see my son. I had felt a magical disturbance notifying me Odin had gone into his Odin sleep, and when Thor came with news of the dark elves defeat I pretended to be Odin. Thor has just learnt I am alive. Odin lets me see you know because I am no longer guilty and he has heard how his adoptive demiasgardian grandson has become a hero. Odin values heroes but not runts or scholars, so he did not let you know of me before."

"Wait, so he only wants to see me because I have become a hero? Wow, he would get along great with Stoick."

"Hiccup, know that I shall be there for you, a hero, a coward, or anything else."

"Thanks, the only one who would be there other than you is my mom, who is dead, I don't even know if Astrid would still love me if I wasn't the Chief's supposed son and Hero of Berk."

"Son, she loves you, I see that in her eyes, she will not give up on you. Now you are wearing Norse clothes, here you are Asgardian royalty, you must dress like it."

Loki snapped his fingers and Hiccup was standing in his new attire, which consisted of a black and gold chestplate and armguards, a green tunic and leather brown pants. Satisfied Loki commanded the dragons to land. Toothless and the Changewing started circling the palace and landed in front of it. Loki muttered a spell and changed the Changewing back into a bush, then he turned and ushered Hiccup inside the palace.

The palace had been rebuilt since Thor and Loki had destroyed it flying an elves warship. Marble columns lined the golden floor and ceiling on the long hall. At the end of the hall was a large golden throne. An old man with white hair, a golden eye patch, and a raven on his shoulder was sitting there, this must be Odin, Hiccup thought. Loki knelt on the floor and Hiccup copied his gesture.

"Rise, Loki, now introduce me to your son"

"This is Hiccup, Hero and Heir to Berk, tamer of dragons, and rider of Toothless."

"Welcome to Asgard, as you should know my name is Odin, the allfather and king of Asgard."


	7. Chapter 7

Chapter 7: Royalty

Right away entering the room Hiccup was intimidated, here before him was his supposed adoptive grandfather. This man had a towering presence and from what he had heard he wasn't easy to please, that is unless you were Thor. He must have made the big guy pretty happy by destroying a humongous dragon queen and putting down rebellious tribes and keeping his safe. Hiccup took a moment to think of the appropriate way to respond.

"Thank you, I am very pleased to be here and thank you for the attention."

"You may introduce your son to the others now." His speech seemed to please Odin.

"Come along Hiccup."

"Farewell!"

Loki turned to Hiccup with a smile on his face. Slapping his son back he let out a laugh. Hiccup turned to him surprised. Loki was so supportive of a son he just met. Why was Stoick never this way?

"Good job with talking to Odin. Luckily you stayed out of trouble."

"I have practice with Stoick he is the same way." Loki looked upset at that.

"So who are the others?" Hiccup continued.

"I am now to introduce you to my brother and his friends."

"Thor?"

"Who else! As well as Sif, Hogan, Volstagg and Fandral."

"Astrid will be so jealous I got to meet Sif!"

"Yes I imagine the two would get along well."

"Maybe one day I can tell her about all this and introduce her to you."

"I would like that my son."

"I would too."

/

Loki led Hiccup into a huge arena where four people were, all engaged in several activities. The first man was HUGE, he had a large red beard matching his red face probably from drinking to much ale. He was laughing at another man who was looking into a mirror combing his hair and twirling the end of his moustache. This must be Volstagg the Vast and Fandral the dashing. Hiccup turned his direction to the two sparring in the arena. A man dressed in furs was trying and failing to get a strike in at the women in red and silver armor. The woman managed to jump and lunge at the man. He fell startled before she pulled him up laughing. This was obviously Sif and the last man must be Hogan. Before Loki could stop him Hiccup let out a chuckle. These people reminded him of his friends in ways or at least different combinations of them. It seems the gods weren't so scary after all.

Hiccup's chuckle was loud enough to gain the attention of Sif and Hogun who stopped their fight. Hogun then nudged Fandral who fell into Volstagg's feast. This caused Hiccup to laugh even louder. They were so normal! Now that all their attention was on him they looked confused. Who was this child with Loki? Most asgardians stayed away from him. They still were upset by his actions it would take another few decades to forgive him. Sif was the one that stepped forward.

"Loki, who is this?"

"Is this poor child being punished?" joked Fandral.

"Look at his eyes Sif and tell me who he is." Loki said coldly.

The warriors three confusion to Loki's question accompanied by Sif's gasp reminded Hiccup of what he had seen before. This woman had helped Thor drag his father away from his son. His son who had just lost his mother. His son who was left with Stoick! That enough killed all the reverence he had in his eyes for the warrior woman. He looked at his father's face where there was no emotion. It seemed his father was as skilled at hiding his emotions as Hiccup was. Years of practice and disappointment at not being accepted had made him a master at keeping a straight but masked face.

"Him?" Sif asked, "He's here? Odin would never allow this!"

"But he did!" Loki replied calmly.

"Why?"

"Because my son is a Hero, to his tribe and all of Norseheim!"

"A son?" Volstagg questioned Loki.

"You have no son, just as you have no wife!" Fandral agreed.

"If you had a son we would know! " Hogan added quietly.

Seeing his father's disappointment hidden behind his mask, Hiccup got upset. Did no one believe he could be a hero! A son of the Stoick the Vast sure but of Loki? No, Loki was the trickster. He probably would have it better back home than on Asgard. Here at least his father was proud. He showed his pride. Loki was a better father than Stoick had ever been. He would show these warriors to who they talked.

"Why don't you ask the so called son?" Hiccup asked turning heads.

"Let me take care of this one Hiccup," Loki smiled at Hiccup.

"Hiccup? What kind of name is that?" Fandral chuckled.

"The name of the runt!" Hiccup answered bitterly.

"I've always hated the name Stoick gave you." Loki looked at his son.

"Who is this Stoick?" Fandral was becoming frustrated

"Stoick is my adoptive father," Hiccup replied calmly.

"Still how do we know Loki told you the truth?" Hogun replied.

"I do," Sif whispered turning the attention towards her.

"Of course you do." Loki said with venom, " You and Thor always did."

" We did what the allfather asked." Sif stayed firm standing her ground.

"You played Odin's mindless servant. My son needed me!"

"I am sure he was fine." Sif's eyes betrayed that she knew that was false.

"Fine! Sure, Fine! Let me give you a taste of fine!"

Loki reached out to his son, understanding that he was getting too upset. It started chilling and the moisture in the air turned to ice. Shards of ice started flying towards Sif and the warriors three. Only quick reflexes and many years of fighting saved her. She raised her shield but looked to Loki her stormy gray eyes filled with alarm. Was he doing this or was the child already this powerful? His worried green eyes were enough to tell her it was the boy. As he tried to get closer green wisps and tendrils of magic surrounded the boy picking him up. They touched Sif, Fandral, Hogun, Volstagg and Loki, pulling them closer to Hiccup. Then it all went black!


	8. Chapter 8

Chapter 8: Talks

**AN: I don't see Hiccup as an abused little boy, I see him as a child that everyone thought got underfoot and was neglected in the way of bigger and better things. Unfortunately it happens that sometimes parents are busy and don't know how to connect with their children. Some children are just different then others so they try to connect but eventually feel they aren't understood and seek solitude. I think that happened with hiccup. Unfortunately I don't feel that I can write scenes like this well. What was going to happen was that Hiccup's outburst would show them what it was like growing up. Sif would feel remorse. That still will happen but I will skip the scenes to when hiccup wakes up from his outburst.**

Still in shock from all they saw in Hiccup's past, they shook themselves to still see Hiccup in a sort of trance floating above them still snowing hard surrounded by the green magic. Loki was getting worried for his son. He knew it had been bad but even he had it better than Hiccup did. He had Frigga and Thor, Hiccup had Stoick's tough love similar to Odin's and Gobber a weird uncle. Loki had refuge in his friends, Hiccup's only refuge was the forge. Gobber still was there though. Still thinking about this Loki realized the storm was calming. Suddenly Hiccup fell right into the arms of his father.

/

Hiccup woke up in a comfortable bed with silk sheets and fur comforting. He was feeling extremely upset for some reason but couldn't figure out why. What was happening? Then Loki walked in Toothless at his feet. Hiccup remembered he was on Asgard and he had just had a magical temper tantrum. Sensing his friend was upset Toothless bounded to the bed and licked Hiccup's face earning a chuckle from Loki as he sat at his sons feet.

"Toothless! You know that doesn't come out!"

"How are you?" Loki asked concern clear in his eyes.

"Confused, What just happened?"

"Your magic happened. As I said you inherited powers from me."

"Yes I understand that but what did I do? How long have I been out?"

"You've been out a day, and what you did is made Sif understand."

"Understand?"

"I was trying to word it carefully, but you showed her your childhood."

"Ugh! Well just great!"

"You know she feels bad, the others too."

"All of them saw?"

"Fandral won't talk, Hogan won't stop talking, Volstagg wont eat."

"Wow, that's not normal right?"

"Not at all, but neither is what you just did Hiccup."

"I guess I'll never be normal then. Not such a bad thing."

"No but you surprised me, your magic is stronger then I thought."

" Why hasn't is shown before now?"

"Sometimes magic can be driven by extreme feelings like anger."

"Oh," Hiccup thought on that, he had never really been that angry.

"Well how are you feeling now?"

"Pretty good but what I really need is a flight."

"An hour or so flight should be ok," Loki consented.

That was all Hiccup really needed, he jumped out and ran to the balcony. Quickly clipping himself on to the saddle he and Toothless took off. They flew through Asgard's golden towers exploring and waving to children. The architecture was amazing! Hiccup was pleased with his choice to come but felt bad for what had happened. Seeing a flash a red and silver he decided to ask for silver. He dived of toothless in his flight suit. He had been hoping to practice his landings. Sif looked up to see a boy flying towards her with his dragon behind him then…CRASH**!**

"Are you okay?"

"Yeah, it's nothing that hasn't happened before."

"What were you doing?"

"Flying my dragon Toothless."

"I thought you people fought dragons?"

"We did until I came along, I'll tell you later.

"So how may I help you?"

"I'd like to apologize for my outburst, I hope I haven't frightened you away?"

"Why would you hope that? I took your father from you."

"Because if I didn't make an attempt to apologize my girlfriend would kill me."

"You are courting?"

"Yeah, Astrid is our fiercest warrior. She idolizes you."

"I am glad to hear that I am someone to look up too."

"Yeah, well I was wondering, in an attempt to make things better?"

"What would you like?"

"Can I have a lesson in sword fighting?"

"The best lesson is practice, I know the perfect place. May I?"

With a nod of consent Sif hopped on Toothless and Hiccup got on as well. When they were high enough Sif pointed out the observatory they had come from before. Hiccup took off excited to try something new. Landing they both jumped down and walked in.

"Heimdal, send us to norseheim!"

"The boys father is okay with this?"

"Uh yeah he is!" Hiccup lied hesitantly as Heimdal opened the portal.


	9. Chapter 9

Chapter 9: Fights with new friends

Hiccup and Sif landed in a wooded area, one that looked like it could be teeming with dragons, such as Monstrous Nightmares, maybe a few Timberjacks, and other dangerous creatures. There was a large clearing good enough to practice in and a stream running nearby perfect for stopping for a drink during practice. Hiccup turned to Sif with a grin taking out his latest Sword. It had taken days to make this one in the forge. It also had a few special suprises inside. (**This is the sword from the second movie**)

"Shall we start?" Sif asked drawing her dual blade.

"Ladies first," answered the boy with a smirk.

Both turned and at the third count began to fight. Blow to blow, parry and strike, Hiccup managed to get a few in but Sif was by far superior. Hiccup observed Sif's movements, the woman was small enough that she could move fast. If Hiccup still had his other leg he could easily out maneuver her but now he was at a disadvantage. So Hiccup decided to outthink her, the woman fought by instinct not with her mind. Sometimes that could help but other times it led right into a trap. Hearing a timberjack roar in the distance Hiccup planned a strategy.

He backed up through the woods baiting Sif who chased after him. Sensing the timberjack was now near he used one of the dragon calls he had been practicing. The large winged beast camp trampling through the forest. Seeing the humans he stopped and tried to attack. Sensing that Hiccup took out a capsule from his pocket. Quickly he uncapped it and let the zippleback gas flow out. Next he pressed a button on his swords hilt. Flint rubbed against the metal making the monstrous nightmare saliva covering the sword catch fire. Sif stared as mesmirised as the dragon as Hiccup swung his sword around. He moved closer to the dragon reaching out his hand as he went. Finally the dragon felt calm enough to move closer to Hiccup as well. He cuddled in with the boy to Sif's amazement.

Suddenly the call of a young dragon echoed through the woods snapping the older timberjack out of it's trance. Nuzzling Hiccup once more the dragon took off in search of food for it's young. Hiccup smiled and turned to Sif to see her staring at him in amazement. The young Viking felt unnerved. He had just been trying to distract her not shock her into silence. He had just wanted to win the sparring session.

"Teach me," Sif demanded Hiccup.

"What?" Hiccup was surprised wasn't she supposed to be teaching him.

"Teach me to do what you do with the dragons," she requested with a stony look on her face.

"I'll have to see about that. Can we get back to our fight?"

"Where did you get that sword?"

"What is this twenty questions? I made it."

" You are a maker?" Sif cocked her head.

"A maker? I am a blacksmith, I invent things. I like to work in the forge."

"A maker is what we would call you inventor on Asgard."

"That makes more sense but we have plenty of blacksmiths where I am from."

"On asgard the Makers are honored for the weapons they give us. You should ask your father to bring you to see them."

"That sounds interesting…. "

"Did you create that flying suit as well?"

"Yes… as well as Toothless's saddle, his tail."

"What do you mean his tail?"

"That's how I met Toothless by trying to prove myself to my village I knocked him out of the sky and he lost half of his tail. He needs me to fly now. But we're even now."

"I would like to here the rest of this story later. What do you mean you are even now?"

"Well I kind of have a peg leg." Hiccup took his leg out of his boot to show it off. "I made it myself too. I lost it in a battle a year or two ago. My foot is the only thing that can fit into the control of his tail and saddle. This way no one could do anything to make him go against his will."

"That is smart. I would like to hear more but we must be returning before your father starts searching for you."

"Agreed. I was supposed to be back with in the hour."

"We had better leave then. Heimdal!"

With that the rainbow bridge was opened and they were back in asgard. Standing there with Heimdal was a very disappointed Loki. Seeing the disappointment Hiccup's confidence fled. This was an expression he had expected to see on Stoick's face but never on Loki's. Would the man forgive him? Or would Hiccup lose someone he thought truly cared for him no matter what for the first time in years.


	10. Chapter 10

**I have no more ideas for this. I am putting it up for adoption. PM me if you want me to take over. I will have you send me a sample of what you would do to continue this story. I am so sorry for those who have been waiting for a new chapter. I have lost interest and just cant. **


	11. AN: Revamping the Story

Hey Guys,

Because of the realease of Race to the Edge and several new marvel movies, I decided to redo this fic. It wasn't going anywhere as it was at the moment. I will be posting it on my profile shortly. Please read it, some parts will be the same but I have developed as a Writer and I think the story is now better than ever.


End file.
